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Come Visit Hollywood 


W&, MOTION PICTURE 

anil Television Magazine 


• Up-to-the-minute feature stories on the stars. 

• Dozens of special photographs. 

• Reports on the newest films. 

• Television news and personalities. 


Here’s your way of getting an exciting guided 
tour through Movietown - the current issue of Motion 
Picture.,and Television Magazine. Simply pick up MP 
(as ouiijnany friends fondly call us) and we’ll take you 
right into the glamorous film capitol’s heart, straight into 
the lives of its star kings and star queens. 

With MP you go on the sound-stages, you meet 
all the lovely actresses and handsome actors, and you see 
them in magnificent, exclusive, FULL COLOR PHOTOS 
each issue. 

What facts do you want to know about your 
favorite stars? MP’s man who discovers everything about 
them will tell you in hrs column, Tile Answer Man. And 
Erskine Johnson, the famous reporter who “listens in” on 
all the goings-on every day. tells the choicest ifems of 
gossip, romance and fun in his feature. Overheard in 
Hollywood. 

Beauty Editor Elaine Rounds reveals the inti¬ 
mate makeup secrets of the cinema city’s prettiest girls, 
and fashion authority Kay Brunell tells you what they’re 
wearing, and what Hollywood : designed clothes you may 
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■NEXT MY, 


. C’MON,LADY, I HAVEN’TSOT 
ALL PAY.' X HAVE TO REACH —<• 
CARSON HILLS BEFORE IT J IT 
—r SETS DARK l, - 


MAYBE I CAN BE OF > 
) SOME HELP, SIR.' I > 
\ WAS ONLY WAITINS J 


BANK ON TIME TO PAY OFF THE 
NOTE ON MY NEW RANCH iff 


-UNTIL 


..... SHERIFF 
RETURNED.'IF YOU LIKE, 
I’LL TAKE YOUR MONEY < 
AND TRY TO CATCH THE 
COACH.' IF I DO, I’LL > 
GIVE IT TO THE DRIVER) 
TO PAY OFF YOUR X £ 
NOTE.' IF NOT, I’LL ) BL 
TAKE IT TO THE V II 
BANK MY5ELF 'TLcfl 


IF YOU COULDN’A LASH LaRUE.' 
TRUST HIM, YOU ITHAT NAME 
COULDN’T TRUST 1 STANDS FOR 
ANYONE IN THE S. HONESTY.' 
WORLD, SAUNDERS.’) HYAR’S THE 
HE’S THE ROVING 7 MONEY AND 

MARSHAL, i-- I SURE DO 

LASH ^ LET’S I APPRECIATE 
i ft RUE.') HIT THE WHAT 

_-<CTRAIL, RUSH.' I YO’RE 

tj/ - —i/rsfm doing 

SMss LfEHME.' 


REACH FER YORE SUN, I 
IND I’LL PUT A BULLET Tl 
/ORE HEART.' NOW STOP 
COACH AND YUH AND 
EVERYBODY INSIDE COME 
ON OUT WITH YOUR 
—.HANDS UP.' J- 


NOW ALL YUH HAVE TO DO 
r IS HAND OVER YORE * 
VALUABLES AND NO ONE 
fer WILL BE HURT.' 
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YUH CAN ALSO DROP YORE SHOOTING IRONS IN 
HYAR ANO THEN I WANT YUH ALL TO LIE DOWN Vi 
YORE FACES TO THE GROUND WHILE— 


THIS HYAR COACH TO SEE IF THERE’S 
ANYTHING OF VALUE .'AND THE FIRST 
ONE TO PICK UP HIS HEAD WILL —g 
r-v GET IT SHOT OFFi r 


?HEN THE GROUP FINALLY GETS UP 
ENOUGH NERVE TO MOVE... 


EVERYTHING’S WORKING 
, OUT JUST RNE 


NOW ALL OF YUH REMAIN THERE 
UNTIL YO’RE SURE I’M FAR < 
ENOUGH AWAY NOT TO BE ABLE 
TO SEE YUH GET UP, OR HOT 
LEAD WILL PUT YUH DOWN I ? 


/ •J L/T THE SPEED OF THE 
HORSES MAKES THE COACH 
BOUNCE UP AND DOWN MORE 
THAN NORMALLY AND IT PUTS 
TOO MUCH PRESSURE ON THE 

axle: 
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CjUICK.'GIVE US A HAND.' 
THE LADY WAS KNOCKED 
OUT IN THE CRASH 


THERE’S AN INN ABOUT A 
COUPLE OF HUNDRED YARDS 
I OFF THE TRAIL ! WE CAN > 
) CARRY HER THERE.'BUT ^ 
' AREN’T YUH LASH LaRUE, 
— i THE ROVING MARSHAL?; 


I FEEL A LITTLE SHAKY, 
BUT OTHERWISE I’M . 
— T7 ALL RIGHT ■ 


SHE MAY BE BADLY } 
k HURT.' WE’D BETTER Z 
GET HER SOMEPLACE ^ 
» WHERE WE CAN PUT HER 
DOWN TO REST AND J 
. LET A DOCTOR 
HT LOOK AT HER.'^^C 


}ND AFTER THE DRIVER TELLS 


THAT’S I 
NAME, W 


THE DETAILS . 


I’LL SEE WHAT I CAN DO ABOUT 
FINDING THAT BANDIT AS SOON AS < 
YOU GET BACK .'IN THE MEANWHILE, 
THE COACH HORSES ARE TDD SHAKEN 
UP, SO YOU RIDE INTO TOWN ON ,—'' 
RUSH, REPORT THE MATTER V 


NO, LASH, BUT MAYBE 
5, SHE’S GOT SOME 
( IDENTIFICATION -r^ 
^TT IN HYAR.' Jy 


HEY, WHAT’S 
THIS ’ 
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) 



) THERE 
C SEEMS TO) 

E] BE ONLY SJ 
J ONE LOGICAL ) 
v REASON--IF 1 
) THIS IS HER A 
/ NAME-WllMA' 
WYATT WAS IN J 
CAHOOTS <1 
I WITH HIM <1 I 


BUT WHY SHOULD ) THE ONLY ANSWER 

THE STAGECOACH S. TO THAT 15 THAT 
ROBBER GO TO ALL ) WHOEVER DID THE 
THAT BOTHER JOB WAS AFRAID 
WHEN HE KNEW ) HE’D BE SUSPECTED 
. HE COULD < AND DIDN’T WANT 
ESCAPE FROM ) TO TAKE A CHANCE 
[ US SO EASILY ?J OF BEING PICKED UP 
^ WITH THE STOLEN 

PMgf varticles on him/ 


HER NAME IS WILMA WYATT, ^ 

CLERK.'YOU CAN ENTER THAT ^ 
ON YOUR REGISTER AND THEN J 
I’D LIKE TO HAVE THE ROOM 
RIGHT NEXT TO HERS.'THERE ^ 
ARE SOME QUESTIONS I AIM 

TO ASK HER AS SOON AS 1-^ 

SHE COMES YUH 

-..-jcTf CAN TAKE 


RECKON I’D BETTER 
HAVE A LOOK 


\HORTLi r THERE’S NO SIGN OF THE 

AFTER... f KNITTING BAG WHICH 
—Ml 1 MEANS THAT WILD WILMA 
lif MUST STILL BE ALIVE AND 
mtk, HAS IT WITH HER.'BUT IF SHE 
DIDN’T COME IN WITH THE , 
W/^772. DRIVER, WHERE COULD W 
/ -. SHE BE 




i AT THE INN., 


THE ONLY SPOT I CAN THINK OF AROUND ^ 

HYAR WHERE THE DRIVER MIGHT HAVE LEFT 
HIS PASSENGERS WHILE HE WENT FER A 4 
NEW COACH WOULD BE THE INN.'l RECKON 
I’D BETTER MOSEY OVER THERE AND ^ 
HAVE A CHAT WITH WILMA BEFORE 
SHE GETS ANY IDEAS ABOUT 
TELLING ME THE LOOT WAS BSBPWBP 
LOST IN THE CRASH 


ROOM FIVE IS 
TY.'YUH CAN 


THAT’S 
RIGHT NEXT 
TO WILMA’S ROOM. 1 
rI y. GOOD.' 
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)HORTLY AFTER. 


SOMEONE) f WAKE UP, WILMfl .' WAKE 
bt _. - —-f > UP.' I DON’T SEE THE LOOT 
f AROUND HYAR, BUT IF IT’S 4 
l GONE, YUH’LL PAY FOR IT 
r WITH YORE LIFE .'r—-— 


THE STAGECOACH KID.'HE CERTAINLY 
DIDN’T WASTE ANY TIME GETTING 
—, BACK INTO ACTION 


HD I DON’T AIM TO LOSE ANY TIME TAKING HIM 
RIGHT OUT OF CIRCULATION AGAIN i, --- 


LASH LnRUE. 
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I TO GET 


X SAID I WASN’T GOINS TO 
LEAVE HYAR WITHOUT THAT . 
-T KNITTING BAG j ——^ 


•I AIM TO GIVE IT TO YOU 
, AND HERE IT IS ! . -- 


’ I SEE I HAVE ONE GET IN --AND NO 

MORE PASSENGER \ AND WE TRICKS BECAUSE 

EN I STARTED OUT--/GOT ALL OUR ) I’LL BE FOLLOWING 
INPIT. ' mm -BELONGINGS / THE COACH ALL THE 

/r - back, thanks ^ way to the jail- 
70 Larue !j-s house—and then i 

STILL HAVE A NOTE TO 

5J& PAY OFF AT THE FEDERAL 

I8 hL . tjS KjXTSPYF bank .'AND THAT’S a real 

■ lucky note because if 

ajSZSisIHtyV WTmMrl HADN’T TRIED to 

)»b,{ CATCH the stagecoach, 
kI I ■llWnw¥ v&rnm> I never would have 

J™ ■**>.'■^rWWll CAUGHT WILD WILMA 

ZIUll \ AND THE STAGECOACH 

■ VvMiijg^aKBBY'/s JBk ^-- kip.' r - T ^, 
































HE'S ALMOST// HE IMITATES K 

| HUMAN - r ^EVER YTHING WE 

rTMll '' 00 'J' 


f i thinkX 1 
HE'S 60NE) 
i wild !j£> 


| WHAT HE'sj 

.excited! 

, ABOUT.';# 


PhE'S% 

.EXCITE Oil 


'perhaps he) 

■ DOESN'T Jl 
LIRE HIS!" 
L PueLIC.'XL 


fl THINK I CAN Hte 
tCALM HIM DOWN.'] 


[SOLLY/ 


maybe ^ IF HE K 
| HE DOES CHEWS 
1 LIKE < FLEER'S! 


rK he hS|u 

^CERTAINLY . 
CAN'T CHEW, 
CAN HE? 


BLOWS BIG6ER B UBBLES , 

Severytime./ - ^ 


world! 


ARE YUH GOING 
TO THE DANCE , 
WAGONWHEELS ? 


ACCIDENT' 


ACCIDENT 


^WHAT 1 YOUR HEAD FELL SMACK 

AGAINST THE PIANO AND 
^YUH WEREN'T HURT AT ALL ? 




li bigger'iA *! d ° es a 


/people' 

MZA\ 
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. (COUGH, COUGH) 

NOT SO GOO0! (COUGH) 

m COUGH IS ,_ 

~T WORSE ,—«■' 


HOW ARE YUH 
FEELING, MOLASSES 
~r MOUTH?_• 


BAD MEDICINE!\ 


• TSH,TSK, THAT’S TOO 
BAD ! YUH OUGHT TO 
GET SOME COUGH r~ 
-X MEDICINE >)- 


, THAT STUFF IS BAD.' 
MY FRIEND TOOK 
| COUGH MEDICINE 
l AND IT KILLED 


-r*' COUGH * 
> MEDICINE I 
(COUGH) NOT 
FOR ME/ 
T NO SIREE ! 


► WELL, HIS COUGH 2 
DISAPPEARED ! SO HE 
WENT OUT OF HIS HOUSE 
—TINTO THE STREET — 


—AND HE WAS TRAMPLED 
TO DEATH BY A RUNAWAY ' 
HOSSJ JEST LIKE I TOLD TUH, 

r COUGH MEDICINE ,_ 

BE HILLED HIM J J|J 


c GASP ) 

rr < 




























LASH LaRUE WESTERN 



HEY, DUSTY, WF 
DO YUH LOOK 
SO (SLUM? 


> I HAD A BAD NIGHT, ' 4 -. 
HANK.' I DREAMED I WAS 

► EATING SPAGHETTI AND «C 
WHEN 1 WOKE UP THE 
STRING ON MY PAJAMAS 


► SHUCKS, DUSTY, THAT’S NOT ^ 

SO BAD. 1 ALL THAT COULD HAPPEN 
WOULD BE FOR yORE PAJAMAS S 
TO PALL DOWN. 1 IT COULD BE 1 
K A LOT WORSE.' 


WHAT DO 
YUH MEAN ?. 


TWO NIGHTS AGO I DREAMED 
• X WAS A TEA KETTLE AND I 
WHISTLED ALL NIGHT.' 


’S SO T I WOKE UP WITH ^ 

THAT ? i THIRTY DOGS IN BED 
__ 4ft - WISH ME.'__ 


► YEAH—AND THAT WAS * 
STILL NOTHING COMPARED 
TO THREE NIGHT5 A GO.' m 
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WHAT HAPPENED ) I FELL ASLEEP ^ 

THEN ? .-AND DREAMED I ^ 

-„ ^ WAS AWAKE AND BEFOR 

?| J L I COULD SET BACK TO 

t LI N SLEEP, I REALLY ,- 

1 ' v -{WOKE UP'/ 

SAY, THAT DOES SOUND \ -1 

\ V PRETTY BAD.' WHAT j —''l THINK 
V f YUH NEED IS A J SO, TOO, BUI 

/ V VACATION ! .--f I DON’T KNOVi 

N -— V WHAR TO GO 

, f L^r3N 

DID YUH EVER 
■ M TRY THE COWBOY’S 

1 REST? w -—' ■ 

: rest of l 

what? J 

- " r ~ | \ 

NOT REST OF ANYTHIN©.' THAT’S ■ 
THE NAME OF A COWBOY RESORT M 

UP IN THE MOUNTAINS.' ,-—- 

IT'S A REAL SWELL i—^ SAY, THAT 4 
PLACE FOP A SOUNDS PRETTY 

VACATION©OOD.'I RECKON 
TRY ITj^^ 

/IF YUH DO, YUH’LL HAVE^RIGHT NOV 
.A REAL SOOD TIME .' / THE ONLY G 

_«-»_^TIME I’M INT 

■■MB A • L IN IS A TIME F 

sy—t jfiMk ? peace and a 

Hro 

* f’—S 5- GIDDAPJ 

/ COWBOY’S REST^ J 
'ULL OF^) V”™* I COMEj/ 

NlL 9SBH /^ ONE THING’S SHijRE.'THE 

> INSIDE HAS TO LOOK BETTER 1 

r than the outside-because I 

NOTHIN© ELSE COULD LOO^^ 

Z' WELCOME TO COWBOY’S "N >-N 

V^RESTV ARi^YUH AN ACTOR,_/ (NO,WHY^ 
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NOW WOULD VUH LIKE THE 
TEN-DOLLAR ROOM OR « 
THE FIVE-DOLLAR 
ROOM, SIR? I- 


BECAUSE WE SIVE 
SPECIAL RATES TO 
TRAVELLING r -rf' 
_ ACTORS/ X U 


JUST FOLLOW 
► THE BELLHOP/ . 
HE’LL SHOW VUH 
TO TORE ROOM. 


BOTH ROOMS INCLUDE 
BED AND BOARD, BUT 
IN THE FIVE-DOLLAR ^ 
ROOM YUH CAN’T 
TELL THE BED ^ "| 
FROM THE J 
BOARD' 


IrJi SHORE J 
HOPE IT’S 
NOT LIKE THE 
' LAST HOTEL I 
.WAS IN 


^ CASE,I’LL TAKE 
THE TEN-DOLLAR 
--1 ROOM / „ 


THAR’S NO FEAR OF THAT HAPPENING HYAR, 
SIR / THE COWBOY’S REST CHARGES SUCH _ 
’ HIGH RATES, ALL THE CUSTOMERS HAVE 1 
TO HOCK THEIR OVERCOATS TO STAY 
"—rMORE THAN ONE DAY. 1 —=£9^ 


I WOKE UP ONE NIGHT AND SAW 
A MOTH FLY OUT OF THE CLOSET < 
DOUBLED UP WITH PAIN/HE HAD 
BEEN EATING SO MANY OVERCOAT 
HE HAD ULCERS OF THE 
- -r STOMACH / .juUlfT ‘1 
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SHORE J NOT ME—AND NOW 
ID TO < BECAUSE YD’RE SO 
T YUH.y CHEAP, I’M VERY 
— ^ GLAD YUH CAME HYAR 

F0H PEACE and quiet 

K. BECAUSE YUH WON’T GET 
T EVEN little PIECE OF 
^kQUIET AROUND HYAR ! M 


BECAUSE EVERYBODY WHO 
GOES THAR DOES NOTHIN© 

--1 BUT KICK ! j -- 


» THAT COWBOY’S 
REST WAS SHORE 
A TERRIBLE PLACE J 
. THEY SHOULD <- 
RENAME IT THE ^ 
FOOTBALL INN. 1 J 


THE FOOTBALL 
, INN ? WHY ? 


DUSTY.' 


IAT HAPPENED 
LOOK EVEN 


ET? X WELL, I SUPPOSE I’LL 

S THE y HAVE TO MAKE THE BE« 
MI >/ OF IT.'AFTER ALL, ALL I 
r -"> > DID COME HYAR FOR IS 
/ SOME NICE PEACE AND 

>T ) ^DIDN’T YUH^ fER-ER^k < 
J /■ forget oh,yes .' M n 

' (SOMETHING?y^^_ 

\l L QUIET.' I RECKON I’LL GO > 
jl pTRIGHT TO SLEEP',— 

XT 

1 











































LASH LaRUE WESTERN 




FAVORUF COWBOY W COMICS! AMD W THE MOV!£S!- 

JjGHTNING WITH THE 
J^CTION ON THE RANGE! 

^USPENSEFUL ADVENTURE! 

££ ARROWING ESCAPADES! 

LaRUE 


- 104 ON NEWSSTANDS 
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W’wo MURDERED BODIES IN R DESERTED RANCH 
AND THE ONLY CLUE A STRANGE ODOR .'NOT MUCH 
TO GO ON BUT ENOUGH TO START THE QUICK - 
THINKING, WHIP-SWINGING, TWO-GUN ROVING 
MARSHAL, LASH LaRUE,ON A TRAIL OF DANGER ' 
AND ADVENTURE ! 


THE SPRING VALLEY DEPOT. 


I’VE GOT GOOD \ THAT’S RIGHT.' 

I NEWS FOR YOU, I’M TOO OLD TO 
1 BEN, SAM IS 7 RUN THE PLACE 
' MORE THAN < ANY MORE .'I TRIED 
WILLING TO LET ) TO SELL IT BEFORE 
THE BAR-B j/ I LEFT TOWN A FEW 
RANCH GO. 1 YEARS AGO BUT 
S_ J COULDN’T FIND 

WS®**—r A BUVER •' Jc* 


I SURE HOPE LASH LARUE FOUND 
THE OWNER OF THAT DESERTED < 
BAR-B RANCH, LAWYER HARVEST.' 
IT’S A SHAME TO LET SUCH A V 
GOOD SPREAD GO TO WASTE ) 



OJ 

Peo 

1 1 [ v/ 'IpdBi 
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THAT J S GREATIMMEDIATELY, BUT ) 
WHEN CAN < BEFORE WE DO, < 
WE DRAW UP ) I WANT TO SHOW YUH > 
THE PAPERS?/ ALL AROUND THE SPREAD 


A THIS IS MIGHTY ] IF THE 

(strange finding J wind 

’THE DOOR OPEN.'/ HAD 
I’M POSITIVE BLOWN IT 
. I NAILED IT \ OPEN, IT 
SHUT BEFORE/WOULD HAVE 
I LEFT.' ^ RIPPED THE 

Ifc_, __y D00RFR0M*T5 

hinges AND NOT 
JUST NEATLY RE- 
MOVED THE NAILS.' 
HERE, LET ME GO 

jPf?^!£-^GOT A GUN </? 


WHAT YO’RE BUYING . 1 
7 CAN WE USE YORE 
0UCKBOARD TO RIDE 
Jjr* OUT THERE ? m 


WE STUMBLED ONTO SOMETHIN© 

' BIG.' HYAR, YUH KEEP THEM < 
COVERED WHILE I GO FER LASH.' 
THEY’RE SO FRIGHTENED ^ 
.THEY WON’T GIVE YUH 
ANY TROUBLE.' 


HEY.' WHAT’S 
r THIS? r—r" 


THESE MUST BE SOME OF THOSE CHINAMEN 
WHO ARE BEING SMUGGLED INTO THE COUNTRY, 
T TO WORK AS COOLIE LABOR.' ANO YORE JTpl 
L RANCH IS BEING USED AS i ii gr^I — Jj 
THEIR HIDE-OUT . 1 , — **= l l *-l 


HANK JONES: YO’RE 
JUST THE TYPE TO BE > 
7 BEHIND SUCH A 
L_. BUSINESS.' JUlm 


THAT’S RIGHT, BEN, BUT 
I’M NOT FRIGHTENED 
AND I AIM TO GIVE T 
YUH PLENTY OF y 
TV TROUBLEm—p 
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WELL, IT WASN’T FAST < BUT 
ENOUGH. 1 WITH EVERYONE) WHERE 
KNOWING ABOUT SAM ^CAN WE 
SHAY’S RETURN TO f-'PUT THEM 
TOWN, THIS PLACE ] TILL WE RND 
WON’T BE A GOOO / PEOPLE TO 
HIDE-OUT FER THE \hIRE THEM? 
SMUGGLED cnnnFR W , ^ 
ANY LONGER. 1 H 


r' HOW COULD 
► WE GET THEM 
THERE WITHOUT 
BEING SEEN ? 


OKAY, SING SUNS, GET GOING: 


AS LASH AND HARVEST 


► IT LOOKS AS IF SING SUNG’S LAUNDRY] 
BUSINESS IS BOOMINGj^- 
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^ YOU LOOKOUT 

) THE BACK WAY, 
WHILE I CHECK * 
► THE ROOMS TO 
SEE IF ANYONE’S 


... / NEITHER 4 

DIO I, BUT 
WHY SHOULD 
ANYONE WANT 
TO KILL THEM? 


OH,OH.' IT’S THAT LAWDOG,^^. 

Larue,and the lawyer,harvest. 1 , 

I RECKON I’LL HAVE TO FORGET J 
ABOUT THE BODIES AND VAMOOSE • 
OUT THE BACK DOOR PRONTO.' jr 
ONCE I REACH THAT OLD CAVE, 5 
THEY’LL NEVER FIND ME.'^^-r’ 


ROBBERY’S OUT J 

I) AS A MOTIVE ! A 
' THEIR VALUABLES 
ARE STILL ON THEM/ 
AND THERE DOESN’T 
r SEEM TO BE ANY A 
. CLUES AROUND >(■ 
F EITHER—EXCEPT C/ 
FOR A PECULIAR <£/ 
► ODOR / DO YOU If / 
LSMELL IT, TOO?/'/ 


I FROM THIS FINEj 
' ASH ON THE < 
| FLOOR, I’D GUESS 
IT WAS CHINESE j 
INCENSE. 1 HOW \ 
MANY CHINESE J 


THE UNDERTAKER 
TO GIVE THOSE < 
POOR FELLOWSA 
DECENT BURIAL < 
WHILE T GO HAVE 
, A TALK WITH > 
El SING SUNG/A 


SPRING VALLEY?, 
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ITf )HD AS Tfte UNSUSPECTING , 

Y ENTERS THE CELLAR.,. ^ 


WHAT’5 THAT WU 5AID?J 


IT’S NOT HARD TO FIGURE J 
OUT JUST WHAT’S BEEN } 
GOING ON .'THE BAR-B 
RANCH HOUSE HAS BEEN 
USED AS A HIDE-OUT FOR 
SMUGGLED COOLIES AND < 
SAM AND BEN WERE J 
KILLED WHEN THEV 9 
DISCOVERED IT.' THE 
QUESTION IS, WHO IS THE 
BIG SHOT BEHIND SING 
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*>UT AT THAT SECOND. 


HE FREED ) B 
HIMSELF.'I ^ 

. -YUH yUH SHOULD 

HAVE SHOT HIM RISHTJ 


r IN A SPOT. 1 M 
L NO MATTER CS 
% WHICH SIDE j 

i tackle first/ 

; THE OTHER M 


THANKS, LAWYER HARVEST, 
BUT THAT’S ALL IN fl , 
DAY’S WORK FOR A ^ 
1M, J ROVING MARSHAL ! 

BE S. NOW LET’S HIT THE 
■ASH, j-^TRAIL, RUSH ! 
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SHOOTING HERO 

By Westbrook Wilson 



Y OUNG Jerry Bender cut recklessly down 
the hill trail toward the stage road, the 
flying hoofs of his pinto striking sparks on the 
hard stone and sending loose pebbles flying and 
clattering downward. As he neared the road 
he saw the wagon crawling along just ahead 
of where the trail would meet the broad dirt 
highway. 

Then he heard the driver, old Pop Brady 
bellowing. “Hey, you crazy maverick. Slow 
down and take it easy. You want to spook 
this team of mine into a runaway and blow 
up everything west of the Mississippi?” 

Jerry reined up and eased his pinto onto 
the stage road at a placid canter. The last thing 
in the world Jerry wanted to do was to spook 
old Brady's team, for Pop was. as usual, driv¬ 
ing the nitro wagon! 

"What’s your all-fired rush?" asked Brady, as 
young Jerry drew alongside. “You came roar¬ 
ing and thundering down that hill like a blasted 

landslide!" 

“Sorry,” said Jerry with a grin. “I didn’t 
recognize your rig or I'd never have done it. 
But I am in a hurry. I just heard that Pike 
Newsome is in town.” 

Brady’s old, wrinkled face was solemn, but 
there was a mischievous twinkle in his eyes as 
he asked. “You gunning for him?” 

“Gunning for him? Oh, I get it. You’re kid- 

“Lots of fellers are gunning for him,” re¬ 
sponded Pop. “Reckon there isn't an owlhoot 
in or out of jail who wouldn't admire to get 
the scalp of Mr. Pike Newsome, United States 
Marshal!" 

“Well, that’s true—if they could shoot him 
in the back!” Jerry’s voice was indignant. 
“There’s not a man alive who would dare to 
stand up and face Pike Newsome!” 

Marshal Pike Newsome was one of those 
rare men who becomes a legend while he is 
still living. His name and his deeds were known 


throughout the west. Upright citizens admired 
and honored him. Outlaws hated and feared him 
in equal measure. 

Pike had no greater idolater than young Jerry 
Bender. From the time Jerry had been a six- 
year-old youngster, playing around the ranch 
yard with a pair of wooden sixguns that an 
old wrangler had whittled for him. Pike New- 
some had been his greatest hero. Now, twelve 
years later, he was even a more ardent fan. It 
was Jerry’s greatest wish to become a lawman 
“like Pike.” 

Jerry had never met Pike Newsome, but he 
knew he would recognize the celebrated law¬ 
man anywhere. Several pictures of the marshal, 
cut from newspapers, were among Jerry's prized 
keepsakes and besides, there were the countless 
descriptions that old-timers had given the eager 

Pike had come to town on the trail of a 
notorious badman known only as The Hawk. 
The Hawk was a trigger man with thirteen 
known notches on the cedar stock of his six- 
shooter. He was fast on the draw and some 
people speculated as to whether or not The 
Hawk would be able to outdraw Pike New- 
some in a duel. Despite their great confidence 
in the lawman, they’d have hesitated to bet. 
The Hawk was lightning, with either hand! 

Jerry had already been in town for about 
twenty minutes when Pop Brady drove up and 
braked to a slow stop. “Seen your hero yet?” 
asked Brady, grinning. 

“Not yet, but he's here!” Jerry's voice was 
high with excitement. “I met somebody who 
saw him. They say he's in the hotel right now. 
I aim to camp right here 'till he comes out.” 

Brady chuckled. “Then if you aim to stay 
here anyway, you won’t mind kind of keeping 
an eye on my team while I mosey around to 
'tend to some business at the post office?” 

“Glad to," said Jerry. 

Events leading up to the showdown were 
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never too clear in Jerry’s mind. It all happened 
very fast. He saw his great hero emerging from 
the hotel doorway and he heard his voice say¬ 
ing with authority, “Hawk! I aim to take you 

It was then that Jerry first noticed The Hawk, 
a sharp featured, evil-faced man, slouching idly 
against a hitch rail. He was flanked by two 
other mean characters. Neither the Marshal nor 
The Hawk was holding a gun, but their Roisters 
were not full of cream puffs. The Hawk stepped 
slowly into the street, as if heading for the 
Marshal, who stood on the other side. His gait 
was shuffly and his voice was surly as he said, 
“Looks as if you got me dead to rights this 
time, lawman.” 

“Glad you’ve decided to come peaceable,” re¬ 
sponded Pike Newsome. 

The Hawk stopped. His hands were at his 
sides, inches from the butts of a pair of Colts. 
“But I haven't," he sneered. “I’ve always heard 
that you were some whizbang of a shooting 
man. Now I challenge you to have a little draw¬ 
ing contest with me. Somebody count to three 
and then we'll.see who's the better man! You 

A slow count was begun. “One . . . two . . 

“Hold it! Don't shoot!" yelled the Marshal, 
at the same time raising his hands high. “You 
win. Hawk. Now mount up and get out of 

The Hawk and his henchmen mounted and 
rode away, a sneering laugh echoing back from 
them to assail the ears of the beaten marshal— 
to singe the ears of young Jerry Bender, who 
was on the verge of weeping. 

A heavy silence fell over Main Street. All 
witnesses to the episode were shocked, stunned. 
A hero had been disgraced. An unspoken word 
haunted their brains. The word was “coward." 

Pike Newsome, himself, offered no explana¬ 
tion or excuse. Without a word, he slung the 
leather loose .from the hitch rail, mounted his 
horse and headed out of town, following the 
three outlaws. It was many seconds later that 
Jerry Bender snapped out of his trance, mounted 
his pinto, and started after the lawman. 

“He's not a coward, he's not!” he told him¬ 
self. “Pike Newsome isn’t afraid of anything! 


There must be some good reason why he 
wouldn’t shoot it out!” But the words sounded 
awfully hollow. 

The trail curved so that Jerry couldn’t see 
the riders up ahead. But he rode on blindly, 
spurring his horse to the utmost. As he plunged 
through a rock cpt, he heard the sharp report 
of a pistol and heard the bullet sing past his 
head. He knew he had ridden into a trap. 

A snarling voice said, “Hey, it ain’t the law¬ 
man. It’s a kid!” 

“Gun him down anyway!” 

Jerry caught a glimpse of The Hawk and his 
men, their pistols gleaming. Jerry wished he 
had time to say his prayers. He heard the three 
quick shots, and wondered why he felt no pain. 
Then to his astonishment he saw that the three 
outlaws had dropped their guns and were grab¬ 
bing at wounded hands and arms. A familiar 
voice said, “Come on down here, you sidewind¬ 
ers. None of you are hurt too badly to take a 
little ride to jail!” 

It was a big thrill for Jerry, riding side by 
side with his hero, herding the three handcuffed 
badmen ahead of them. “You sure saved my 
skin. Marshal,” said Jerry. 

“Was saving my own, too,” chuckled Pike. 
“I figured these varmints would try to ambush 
me somewhere around there, so I held back 
and did a little circling. By drawing their fire 
you made it easy for me to spot them.” 

“You sure are the fastest, best shot in the 
world!” said Jerry, with feeling. “But in town 
there, you backed out. Why . . 

MB IKE TURNED to the younger man. “Son, 
you say you want to be a lawman. That 
means using brains as well as guns. Now - you 
picture that setup in town and figure out why 
I didn’t want any shooting.” 

Jerry’s brow furrowed. Then he snapped his 
fingers. “I get it! You didn’t want to risk hav¬ 
ing a bullet go into Brady’s nitro wagon!” 

“You may make a good lawman, at that,” 
grinned Pike. 


THE END 


LASH LaRUE western 



^ NO SIREE, D/NOLE.' I'D BUT 

NOT BE CHURNING BETTER.' 
T MEAN TP BETTER NOT B 
CHURNINO BUTTER' ^ rir -^ 


^WHAT KIND 
OF CHEESE, 
AMERICAN ' 


AIMING 


WHY 

NOT? 


D1 PM'T MEAN that.'I 
MEAKT&ARE VUH MAkriNCi 
AMERICAN CHEESE AS 
compared TD MUENSTER 
CHEESE ? _ _ ^ 


I THE CHEESE I 
I MAKE IS BEYOND 
{COMPARISON / ^ 
* I'M MAKING? l| 
SWISS CHEESE.' M 
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, PiSJ&LE, 


/PUTTING the HOLES 

' THE CHEESE! ALL SWf 
CHEESE HAS HOLES 


LAST TIME J 
l SWISS CHEESE 
A S SO <SOOP 4 
A MOUSE THAT 
A PIECE STARTEP 
TO VOPELJ^^ 




& " REAL SWISS 

cheese! 


AMP THAT'S MOT 
ALU THE MOUSE > 
T?\O t EITHER.' y/ 


W VUH KNOW, 1 

f CLEM , IF 1 
$ SUCCESS EVER 1 
f OOES TO YORE ! 
} HEAP, IT’LL i 
* BE BECAUSE 1 
THAT'S WHERE 
THAR'S THE MOST 



A MOLISE \/thAT5 RIGHT, AMP 1 

PUT OW A I THEM HE SLIP 1 
PAIR OF yVPOWM THE OAT'S > 

, SKIS? < '~-r BACK' r— 

/slip cownWhe THOUGHT 1 wi 

L BACK ? f*. SLy w 

i 

s 
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I WARNED YUH OVER AND OVER 
ASAIN, I WON'T HAVE A RAWNY 
WORKING PER ME WHO SPENDS 
. ALL HIS OFF TIME IN GAM- 
^KlBLING HALLS l IT'S BAD FER 
THE REPUTATION OF MY 
'PflTT-U RANCH I ^ 




] | £sr the jl sar ranch ... f 

here's yore ^ 

Mr IT LOOKS AS if I'M THE 

HH LAST JASPER ON THIS 
■V SPREAD TO GET PAID AND 
■ 1 TAKE ADVANTAGE OF YORE 
HP OFFER OF A DAY OFF , ^ 

\ BUT YUH NEEDN'T 
\ BOTHER COM¬ 
ING BACK TO 
=/WORK...YO'RE 

X fired:_ 


^7^ Im 
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&ATSR, OT THE PINE VALLEY BAR , 


YUH SURE MUST HAVE BEEN AN 
IMPORTANT GUY UP AT THE JLBAR 

spread, kasey, if larch could 
fire yuh without having to / 

WORRY ABOUT REPLACING j'’ 


YUH SHOULDN'T SAY ANY- , 
THING LIKE THAT, KAGEY, 
\ IN CASE ANYTHING OID 
) HAPPEN TO LARCH CHIC) 
NOW/ YUH'D BE SURE TO 
BE BLAMED ^ 


r TAKE OFF YOUR COATS, MEN. 1 

THE JOINT'S GOING TO GET 
MIGHTY WARM ! KAGEY'S 
SHOOTING OFF SOME MORE 
OF HIS HOT AIR 1 -g 


PROVE TO YUH HOW L 
TOUGH I CAN BE IF 
I WANT TO ! I'M GOING 
TO KILL JOE LARCH lu 


X JUST THOUGHT OF SOME- 
S THING, HOOPER i C’MON OUT- 
k SIDE ! I WANT TO TALK 

-.TO YOU I j 


BOY/YO'RE REAL TOUGH, 
KAGEY, KNOCKING DOWN 
AN OLD DRUNK 


YO'RE ALWAYS TRYING TO CHISEL ^ 

MONEY FER DRINKS, HOOPER: HOWO 
YUH LIKE TO MAKE ENOUGH DOUGH , 
TO KEEP YUH IN ALCOHOL FER AT J 
^ LEAST A YEAR : 


\ I'D LOVE IT KAGEY, 
BUT IF I HAVE 
/ TO WORK FER IT, , 
'NOTHINGCHK) OOING ! 
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ALIBI WHIST ARE 

yuh talking about; 
KAGEY ? ^ 


BUT ' 
WHO’LL 


THINGS ARE PRETTY 
BAD, FELLOWS 1 I'M 
\ SO BROKE, I'LL HA 

\ to spend the nigi 

I WITH HOOPER ! 


A5 SOON AS WE SEE 
BUNCH OF JASPERS 
AROUND YORE SHACK, 

WE'LL SO IN I-— 

THEN THERE'LL (BUT6 
BE WITNESSES/ IF TH 
THAT I DID r"' SEE Y 
GO INSIDE (GO IN,THE 
WITH YUH i/ALSO 5EE 


NOT IF X SNEAK OUT THE- 
BACK WAY; THEN X CAN 
5HOOT LARCH AND SNEAK 
BACK INTO YORE HOUSE 
WITH THE MEN SWEARING 
THAT I NEVER LEFT YUH 
AND YUH SWEARING THAT 
X NEVER LEFT YUH, I'LL 
HAVE A PERFECT ALIBI . 


hey, look, hyar ' 

COMES KAGEY, THE 
RANNY WHO JUST 
DRANK AND GAMBLED 
HIMSELF OUT OF V 
A JOB ; 


MOW TO CARRY OUT THE REST OF \ OKAY, KAGEY, 
THE SCHEME.' AND REMEMBER, I BUT HOW DOT 
HOOPER, YUH MUSTN'T LEAVE HYAR I KNOW YO'RE 
FERONE SECOND BECAUSE IF ANY-/REALLY GOING 

ONE SAW YUH, IT WOULD RUIN _'TO KEEP YORE 

MY ALIBI y -. - u Mf WORD ABOUT BUy- 

ing me chic) all 
the drinks i ^ 

,1 1 1 1 / WANT ; 
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'here's the 

FIRST DOWN 
' PAYMENT 
NOW I'LL SNEAK 
BACK A5 FAST 
AS I CAN 1 


Meanwhile-- 1 i know kasey 

--- J ORDERED ME NOT 

TO LEAVE, BUT WITH ALL THIS MONEY 
IN MY HANDS AND NOT BEING ABLE 
TO BUY A DRINK IS MORE THAN I 
CAN STAND i I'LL JUST SNEAK. OUT 
PER A FAST SNORT AND BE 
RIGHT BACK 1 , 


But hooper, like all men sick wtththe 

OISEASE OF DRINK, HAS ONE TOO MANY 
AND STARTS A BRAWL THAT GROWS UNTIL 
THE LAW HAS TO BE CALLED IN TO STOP IT 


STOP FIGHTING OR THE BUU.WHIP 
WONT GO SAILING CWER YOUR . 
HEADS NEXT TIME/ 1— 
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I JUST RETURNED 
TO THE JL BAR J 
RANCH AND Si 
FOUND JOE W 
LARCH SHOT ff 
TO DEATH 1 ML 


/ DONE SUCH A 
DREADFUL THINS ' 


NOTHING , HUH ? ONE O 
THE OTHER JASPERS 


VOU'D SETTER TELL EVERY¬ 
THING YOU KNOW, HOOPER, OR 
YOU'RE LIABLE TO BE HELD AS 
AN ACCESSORY TO r . . . —r 

THE MURDER ! - = 7' 


, MY alibi ! the 

I CAN SAVE MY 
IW IS to set 
^ OUT OF THE 

country. 1 


'murder . 

. I'LL TALK: 


BUT SINCE EVERYONE AROUND 
HYAR KNOWS ME, I'LL HAVE TO 
WAIT TILL IT SETS DARK TO 
SKIP TOWN 1 IN THE MEANWHILE, 
I’D BETTER FIND SOME PLACE 
TO HIDE I I KNOW WHERE l 
THE OLD DESERTED MINE 1 NO 
ONE WOULD EVER THINK OF 
[looking IN THERE : ^ 


/THERE'S 


WHEN KAGEY GETS \ CORRECT, SHERIFF/! HILLS, BUT THE PLACE AT HO 
BACK TO HOOPER'S BUT I DON'T 1 IS A WALKING DEATH /sHACK 
SHACK, HE'LL REALIZE / THINK HE’D BE N TRAP, 50 X DON'T /MIGHT 
HIS ALIBI'S GONE ! \ 5TUPI0 ENOUGH TO \ THINK HE'D SO / BE TH 

THEN I RECKON HE'LL ] TRY TO LEAVE THIS ) THERE, l THE \fIGURIN 
TRY TO GET ACROSS / TOWN IN THE DAY- /MOST LIKELY SPOT \ WOUL 
THE BORDER AS FAST/ TIME ! HAVE YOU \ PROBABLY IS THE LOOK II 
jAS POSSIBLE ; ANY IDEA WHERE HE ) DEEP CAVE NEAR /MOST i 
•l / -Jg T1MIGHT TRY TO HIDE / THE RIVER i I'LL /oUS PL 
UOUT UNTIL IT GETS A TRY THAT 1 ^ 

PIT DARK? 
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POTHIWG 
TO LOSE 
BUT HIS 
LIFE l 
FOR 
AS THE 
ROVING 
MARSHAL 
ENTERS 


DON'T KNOW HOW YUH 
FOUND OUT WHERE 


WHIP AROUND 
THOSE SUPPORT¬ 
ING BEAMS I 
r MIGHT HAVE 
, A CHANCE i 


FROM YOUR WELCOME, I 
. GATHER YOU'RE KA6EY! 

WELL, I HAVE SOME- 
f THING TO SAY ABOUT 
^ THAT, TOO gJ 


:tT YO'RE MIGHTY TOUGH NOW THAT 

i YUH'VE UNARMED ME i BUT LIKE 
/ ALL LAWDOGS, YUH'O BE AFRAID * 

/ STAND UP TO ME WITHOUT -- 

THOSE SIX-SHOOTERS ' J9|p 
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OWLHOOT 
LIKE YOU 
BACK TO 


But there is no nextshot for kagey.' 


AND SINCE Y3U WANTED TO 
SEE HOW X HANDLED A 
KILLER WITHOUT N\Y SUMS, 
I'LL SHOW YOU 


THAT'S RIGHT, SHERIFF, 
Vano NOW X SUG- 
GEST YOU LOCK 



























A "MUST" FOR ALL MODEL BUILDERS... 
the big, new 144-page book 


CAL SMITH on 

MODEL BUILDING 



Original TESTED designs for 


EES 


^223 


All veteran model builders know 
Cal Smith as one of the country's 
leading authorities on model building. 

As a writer, designer, illustrator and 
winning contestant. Cal Smith packs over 
fifteen years of expert modeling into the 
most complete book of its type ever published. 

His book MODEL BUILDING will appeal to all 
beginners because of the simple, to-the-point 
approach. Seasoned hobbyists will also treasure this 
book because of the advanced designs, facts and figures and 
hundreds of drawings and photographs. For the best guide 
in model building see CAL SMITH on MODEL BUILDING.. .today! 

at your local newsstand 754 



If your news dealer cannot supply you, order by moil. Send, lo 
FAWCETT BOOKS, Dept. C-9, Greenwich,'Connecticut. Order number T39 































